AISLE ESSEGESSIEGS 


[VERSES 


LATELY WRITTEN 
UPON SEVERAL 


| OCCASIONS, 


BY 


Antatian Cowrar. 


LONDON, 


d for Henry Herringman, anlaro tobe p n 
fold at his Shop on the Lower walk in” 
the New E xchoqpds +. pe ST 


& . 
CY * 
bs e = 
f wk. L ST % ain &. © 


"ox o 
- 


Fe $7: fry 
© 
' 


” + a + 
TR.af70 
i» " 2” 

h-. ; 

y M— a 

y Tu 
y 4 Oo FF % 

x4.4* 


wa” 


- 

3 

» 
' 


+ % + 
LE | < a 
” Y 4 - 
p +, 
” 
34 


* 


4 


* F 
v Faw Tiy 
I; % OSA 


% 4% £ 
-" 
4 


W, $ 


_ - 


_ 
Pl 


_ 
4” 


% . 
3.  * X 
”m 
% 


; 
F.: 
* 


o 
id 
= 
- 

- 


$$ by 


u : 
"zz ' d 
*4 Kd 
- 
+ 2 — + 
"» 3 Y 
af — x = 
a "7 


o 
* $690 on, 


_ 7 IE hs 


_ » # ; 
- 5 ; ' ; 
I ; | ; , 
z 
F \ - i cd 64 Pp 
”_ 
” v4 4 1 - - 
, þ 


So 


% 


SALA 


pn 
if” 
” 
*a* 


.S:; 
= & 
by 


pf 


- 


Ks 
> 


CARS . 
$'3-.N "a, 


FE a-1>-% Y 
. ' 


7 


FT = 
' ,4 
4 
” 
F 
- 
OY 
- 


.. ”" Ys Y 

e: » "I. , 
3 1 2P- 37 0 i 
> ol % 
Nx ” 3.25 : PP "& ſ 


» 

- pe 7 
£ 
py 
F.x 
"t 


Wa” 


+ 
ol 


"EEK EPLDD D P DEF; © 9/27 lan... 


VE. 


CERTEY 
WL 4 
w 
. 
oof 
k% 
*S 
-' 
- 
4 
<< 
-4 
=y 
. 
$$ 
» 


au 


Ip. 


OY 


_— 


{> 
{+ 


$#3224023$+24242 494 | 


Oftof theſe Verſes whith the Author bad no in 

tent to publiſh , having been lately printed at | 
Dublin w:chout his conſent or knowledge , and with 
many, and ſome groſs miſtakes in the Impreſſion , He 
hath thought fit for h1s jaftification 1n ſome part to al> \ 
low me to reprint them bexe. | 
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. Faken out of a | Grith Ods writer by Mr. Maſters of 
. New a. ge Oxford. 
X00 VINE I e L917 VOOR 
Nah, Fear things, 
ongh,my Maſe, 0 m_- t ing, 
Norghmy Mat but of wind, 
. Take up thy Lute, and to it bind _ 
"Lond, and everlattiigiftrinss;: S, > og $3S 
Andorfem play, and tem 3x11. 
The happy mourniyMfrories,”©: 
The LamenrableploGey/! ©» 1h: 22 FMS 
Of the great Crucifyed King, ' 21! i l 
Mountzinous heap of wonders ? which doWiriſe | : 
-Tifl'Earth Fn. joyneſt withthe Skies! 101 7 2 
? Too large atbotrom, and at top 00 highy0's #225 5 
- To be half ſeen by mortal eye. 7 -: A. 
How ſhall I'graſp this boundleſs thing-> ©: F 
What ſhall Flay ? what hall I ſing 2-57 Ng *- 


me 
d's 


k-., ith ir n explain; | 
b- How l the plc o dye gdignot d 
ET A j# 

So ' 


$ _ i ae | '$ 
þ-:T'le ſing the Seaxchlefy depths of, the Compaſſion Di- . 
258 © fire pk jors ho'7 7 ths X b ef Oe Ow 

_ By reaſons Plummet, and the line of Wit, 
| Too light thePlumme; and too Morrrhetinet — 
+ © How the Ererngl Father eaves __ | 
- His own Eternal Son, as ranſom for his foe, 

le ſing aloud,that allithe Workd'\may hear; 
The triumplrof the:burted Conquerer. 

How hell was by itsPris'ner Captive led, 

And the great Slayer Death ſlain by the Dead, 


_— "WP 


4 " 
o 5 " 


Me thinks T hear o&muxthered men the voice, ' 
Mixt with the Murderexs-confuſed noiſe, 
Sound frotn the;1op!0f:Calvarie ;.. 

My greedy eyes flyapche Hill, and ſee. 

Who 'tis hangs there-the midmoſlt of the three ; 
3 Ol how nlike the others he 1. ,.: ...(thetree 1. 
& Look how he bends his, gentle head with ble ng From 
> His grations hands, ne'reftxetcht but.to.do good, - 
6 Are nail'd to the anfameuswoad+1,../ . ' 7 
I And finfull Man do's fondly bind; j;..- ... 3; | 
& The Arms,which he extends t'embrace all bumang kind. | 


| 
Fg Unhappy 


Unhappy Man, can'f thou ſtand by, and fee - 
All this aspatient, as he 2 . | | 
Since he thy Sins do's bear, 

Make thou his ſufferings thineowny — 
And weep, and ligh, and groan, 
And beat thy Breaſt, and tear, 
Thy Garments; aod thy Hair; 
And let thy grief, and let thy love 
Through all thy bleeding bowels move. 
Do'fſt thou not ſee thy Prince,in purple clad all o're, 
Not purple brought from the S:daz;an ſhore... - 
But made at home with richer gore ? 


Doſt thou not ſee the Roſes, which adorn -. _ 
1,11 T_ 


k 
* 
'1 1 


The thorny Garland, by 
p Doſt thou not fee the 11vigtt} | 
Of thie ſtiarp ſcourses rudEWhraces ? 
If yet thou feeteſt not the ſage... 
Of Tharns ahd Scourges in thifhearty. +... 
If that be yer'yor Crucified, oO 7 A 
Look on his hands, look on his feer, look on hys fide. 
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2 | Open, Oh! open wide the Fountains of thine eyes, ,, * 
om And let'em call my" ++. 
91 | Their ſtock of moiſture forth, where ere iclyes, 2 
For this will ask it all. ""Y 
*Twould all{ alas ) too little b e, 

ad. | Though thy ſalt rears came from a Sea : 


» = 
Can'ſ& 
%H 


Mchen he 
*4all his vital Sprt ags for thee ? 


=) We IT bY bis (ic (des myſterious floog 


| J ” Tha hel 11 till —_ dre owe vrareryed/his blood, 
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Z On Orinde' Poems, ns 0) 10D 
"ODE. KSL 
E: altow” d Yon Beauryrand we Fig 1 fobmix x 


Y > the Tyrannies of i it; _ 
F Fo Cruel Sex __ | poſe us too in Wit, ? * 
Orinda a Th 


o 


froud Triumph draw, 


Title plead} in Vain, " 
| jevT man's now the Brain, 
\ MSA”, ove Weelr e-arms heretofore, 

1B antics Catup i it was not 
F Toomany Armes belides that Conquerour bore : 
"Twas the grear Cation we DS down 
.F affault 2a ſtubbo 
| Ore ta bor Gay make, © 
*_-,-. Our ſtr onge Q arter a 
- And fo Fuccesfull , that ſhe 
| Tur's who _ hin lelP! hls own ARMErY:.. 


| Women. 


| But thou induſtriouſly ha 
[ And'tis a __ e increaſe, rhat ir doth yield. 


It pthgyTreyel isN 


/ 2 


vilawes as «if the Poly were the 
" Did rBarz and not the'Soul ©* 
Tranſniir to-their Poſteriry; 21278 311M 
If irt ir ſometime they conceiv'd, - 7 7 
| " Th' abortive Ihe never fiv'd. + {7 5 5:0; 
"Twere ſhame and pitty' Ornda,if ih _ | 
A Spirit {o rich, A noble; and fo hig < 
Should unmanur'd, or Ain lye. 
{ fon”8; and tad 
The fair, and pfcoirfull fietd ; 77 


As when the happy Gods above 
Meer Together ard fealt, 

A ſecret Joy unſpeakably does move, 
Intheir great Mother Cybele's contented brealt = 
With no lefſe pleafure thou methinks ſhon 

Th's rfiy rio-tefs Immortal Progemts.. 
 Andin their Birth thou noone rotich doſt find, , 
- .OftHY ancient Curſe to EET 
Thou bring'ft not forth wirh pain, 
or Catlour of the braing:” Sad hs 
Soealily they from thee come; . © © 1 + 47: 
' Andthere is ſo much room  ! * *: 2: 3 


.. 
In th' unexhaufted and unfathom'd Womb, : 
That Hike the Holland Coanteſs thou mayſtbear 

Acid for every day of all the fertilyear, 


3, 
* Thou doſt my wonder, wouldft my envy raiſe 
If to be prais'd Iov'd more than-to-praiſe,] 
- Where e'reI ſee anexcelleiice,, 
- I muſt admireto ſee thy wel] kuit ſenfe, | 
Thy numbers gentle, and thy Fancies hich, (eye. 


Thoſe as thy fore-he th, theſe ſparkling as cine 
'Tis ſolid, ; tis manly all, 


© Orrather 'tis Angelical,,_ 
For as4n Angels, we | 
Dointhy Verſes ſee 
Both improv'd Sexes eminently meet,  (fweetr. 
They. are thanMan more RE S9Fugre than Woman 


They/tglk of Nine, I know not TT 


| Female Ghumere's kg: re Poets reign, 

| I ne'r could find that ancy TS. 

iayok'd them oft I'm ſure in vain ; 

£ y talk -of Sppho, but alaſs the ſhame. ! 

W wane ſoil t elyltre of her Fame : 

' Ormda's inward viriae is ſo bright, . 

That like a Lanthoru's fair incloſed Light, 
 Itthroush I THE APEr ſhines where ſhe does write. | 

= ur and ther oy and tae Generous ſcorn 

Of things for which we were not born, 
(Thinss hepmaes only by a fond Diſeaſe, 


L'ke that of Girles, our vicious Stomachs pleaſe) : 


? | -Acethe inſtraQive Her pen, 


k wad dt 


And as the Roman Victory 
Taught our rude Land, Arts, and Civility, 
Ar once ſhe overcomes, enllaves, and betters Men. 


a. A 4 | N 
$1 ro 1931 | 
| But Rome with all hex Arts could ne're inſpire, 
A Female Breatt with ficha five. > ©T 
The warlike Amazoranirain, 71D 


Who in E//inw#riow dopeacefall reigny © | 1011s 
And wits milde Erpire before Att prefer; vb 
Hope 'twill be ſetledin their ſex by her. 9223 * 
Merlin thre Seer, (and ſure he would not ty 
Infueh a ſacred Comtyuny,) 2: © 
Does Prophecies of Learn'd'Uirdaſhowz! *' - 1 7 
Which he had darkly ſpoke folong aco. ' 
Forgets her own misfortune; afid difgrace,” - 
And to her injir'd Daughters now doey boaſt, | 
| That Rome's vfxecome at lait;by"a woman of her -Race: 


4. Ac. Maa 


ODE: 
#u ceſium i, Co cr of Fer "= my. 


on W ſaid I !  ULIOF Maſe, and ſee 
bac ochens thou goals fool as "el 65 Mme. . 
ale an wag Tb 6h thee: © © 
, my ee: 
#- For — (which was more hardly given away) 
I left, even whena Boy, 0h Flay: EE, 
But ſay, lu Mil Eds, CO - 
| What, for aſl this, w | over pay ?..  , 
Thoy'k Thou yea at riches are 
* No of the growth where wary, doſt Trade. 


I, as well my Country, might u bn. 


; Becauſe I have no Vineyar 
: px :-byrio Lovegghou dof toReign, ©. __ 
E--> erethine the power and Lordſhip is, © 

A Thou bad'ſt me write, and write, and write agaiw; 

Y "Twas ſuch a way as could not miſs. 
T like a Fool, did thee Obey, 

'» I wrote,and wrote, bur {till I wrote in vain, ' 

F. Feralter all my* ſe of Wit and Pain, 

moons ; Hand, carry d the Prize away. 
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2. 


| Thus I, complain'd, and ſtraight the Muſe reply'd 
La” -Thar ſhe had given me Fame, j .: 
| Bounty |. 


ve: 


* © 

k F- . 
=— . 
4 : 


| 9 
Þ — | And that too Nv terry] 
| I [my Telf am nothing but a'name. 
| YYDgap now, what Readey does not ſtrive 
T efliace the sift whilſt w' are alive ? 
| For when a Poet.now himſelf doth ſhow, 


As if he were acommon Foe 8 
All ay ro him, all around, 
part of him they wound, 
Happy t the MAN, jegive the deepeſt Blow : | 
this is all, kind uſe, to thet we owe. od 
Thenin a rage I took 
 Andout at V Vindow threw 
| Ovid and Horace, all-the chiming (ew, 
Homer himſelf went with them too, 
Hardly eſca 'd the ſacred cMarntnas Book ; 
I oF -ſpring, like Agave tore, 
I reſolv'd, nay and I think 1 ſwore, - --- 
| That I no more the Ground would Till and Sow 


VVhere only flowry VVeeds inftead of Corn did grow, | 


3. 


When (ſee the Cabti ayes which Fare does find, . 
i(0us.man to binde, _ | 
Ig tothe work for which he is afſign'd) | 
' The Muſe came in more chearful than before, E- 
And bad me quarrel with her now no more. 4 
Loe gs reward! look here arid fee, 
Whatl1 have made (ſaid ſhe) 
My Lover,and belov'd, my Brogh:!! do for thee. 


F oooh thy own verſe no laſting fame can give, 
"ID at leaſt in his for ever live. : 


— 


_ COR 


A 
—_—4oa wil 


— - AAA. 


Mae Cri nicks th ors now in Wit 


- Will dareto'oppole thee when - 


Broghiill' in thy defence has drawn his Canquering Pep? 


I roſe and bow oF my head, 


And pardon ask'd forall tat Thad fad, HE? ot. 


Well ſatisfil and proud, 


I ſtraight reſolv'd, and; y.1 vow'd,.. 
That from berfervices ner e would patt. * 


b Softronsly,large Rewaxds york o on a Tater Heayt., : 


| 4. 


Nothing ſo ſoon eine Spirits can raiſe © ** 
As Praiſes from the Men, whom alt men "i THE 
'Ts the belt Corbiah and which otily rhofe' © \ ****% 
Who have at h Togredients can compole, A 
A Cordigl, that re nes our ani Revag?, OG 
4.2» 1; And keeps. on lng, eG 
- The onely danger is eſt it ſhould be NV 
Too ſtrong a remedie : 
- Left, in removing cold, it-ſhould beget 
Too violent a beat ; Taos 
And tis madiieſs.t turn the Letharsi } 021Ys 
| Ah ! Gracious Gold !thatT'm FRY 


Atime wheg it were Danperons Foo ! 2 31, | | 


To be o're heat wrth Praiſe 1 -*---- po 
But I within me beat ghng toe rnctx. ha ] bag 


L ” 


VVho Rant wh hognr eall Men thathave DN ' G 


: 4 £ 1» . } 


'Tis ſaid, Apelles, whenhe Yenus drew, . | »1 . »- 
Did naked Women for his Pattern yiew, - * 
| And with his powerful fancy did refine 
'Their humane ſhapes, into a form Divine z 
None who had fet could her ownPicture ſee, ©. 7 
' 'Or ſay, One part was drawn for me: ©. 2 
So; though this riobler Painter when he wric, /- 1 1 v 


Was pleas'd to thinkirfir. © -=Þ 

-  » That my Book ſhould before him (i,- -- - :.- / 
Not as a cauſe, but an occaſion to his wit: - 2.0 
Yet what have Ito boaſt, orto-apply + | 


To my adyantage ot of it; fincel, 72 12 1.47 7077 
In ſtead of my own likeneſs, onely find * 05 > 
| The Bright Idea there of the grent Writers mind? ' 


* 6+ 24; 
> 
_ 


F - ODE. F 
” Mc.Cowley's Book priening® =o hip to the Paivey- 


a 


Lc pony 


| Ail Lear > Rpinbers: | Hailthe ſacred Ark. 
E Where al World of; Science do's imbarque ! 
8 Which ever ſhall withſtand, and haſt ſo long withitoodz 
; Infatiate Times dev Flood 
- Hail Tree, of kno y leaves Fruit 1 which well V 
- Doſt inthe midibof Paradiſe ariſe,  ._ 

Oxford the Muſes Paradiſe, .; |. - 
-.: From which may never Sword:the bleſt expel. 
- Hail Bank of all paſt Ages ! where they lye 
_ T infichwih intere } 
Hail V Vits Illuſtrions Galaxy L | 
+ VVhere thouſand Lights into one brightneſs ſpread; 
-- Hal living. Univerlity of the Dead ! 


> -&t R2oCdt 


2, 


* Uiconfus 'd Babel of all tongues which er © ( veler, 
” Themighty Linsuiit Bame, or Time the mighty Tra- 
| | That could ſpeak, or this could hear. 1 
Monument and Pyratnide, | 
fill the ſhapes of aned Souls abide) TD 
Bi" Sree in verſe; exalted ſo:11s which now 
Enjoy thoſe Arts they woo'd ſo well below, 2 
V'Vhich now allwonders plainly ſeez ,- 
That have been, are; or as = 


» o —_—_ —————_— 
" 4s 
. 
& * 


| F fo che it/fidiions Libghey 
The Beatifick Fodle of the Deity. 


ef- | WOT " 


I vvill you into yoar x Sacted throng admit 
The meaneft Brittiſh VVir? - 
JF You Gen' ral Councel of the Priefts of Fame, 
! VVilt you nor murmur and difdain, 
& That I place among you claim, 
The humbleſt Deacort of her train? "+ 
VVill you allow me th'honourable chain ? 
£ Thechain of Ornamentwhich here 
4 Your noble Priſoners} y wear; 
A Chain which will more pleaſant ſeen to me 
Than all my own Pindarick Li 4 
VVillye tobind me with thoſe miohry names ſubmit; - 
Like an A pha with holy VVrit? fy: 
VVhat ever happy book 15 chained here, -- -* 


| Nor other place or People need to fear ;- 
His Chain's OO gO 1654 where. 
rz "7 + S1UOLD! A 
I- As when a ſeat in Heaven © 7 
Is to an unmalicious Sinner giveti, - 


| VVho caſting ronnd his indi 
' Does none bur Parriarchs and Apoſtles there I, 
s who did theirhves beſtow, 

who Martyrs liv'd below ; 

and amazement he 


bes patendfing - 


% of 


5 "ne Gar — Q 


” - He doubtsal 
" His ſoul ſayes to it ſelf,.l 
-  Itfares no otherwiſe wi 
VVhenl my felfwith conſcious wonder ſee, 
Amidft this 'parifi deleted Companie. 


| VVith hardſhip they, and Bs | 
| Did to this happipeS a5tain + : 


No labour LRaqrmerits,can pr ns 
I think SS WAS Kia, = 


| MILL LOY EI. TI 81 
K : 221 105.0, 


| Abzthatmy FRA: dent ie me. wt 
To ſuch a place,an cad Comp 3 


Inſtead of SW; 2 
And Balinels EE 


| Voc ns 
y e Might 


And ſetled, upon OS DNs 
*'T had ha appicr been, 


For "_ all, Eo 


For though ſo \l 
rn pegs many Ine <4 bl 
| f Fon, vy | 


| et = = 


el: 1n9d 91 Wn9h9s; 18 DOE Tri 0993 W1Y bL 
h e{[l[]} brig 3 gb Ainlign ef {1 1: "$58 


* 
” % <3 
, J wo. ? - FP & - MN 
= 4 po_—_ "A ————_ - | Pg + 6 df 


— — 


ODE... 


E ting and. drinking intheChatr, ſu / the" 
Reliques of Sir Francis Drake's Shigs. » 


$209 up my Mates,the wind does fairly blow, 
lap on more ſail and never ſpare ; 
Farewell all Lands, for now we are ,. | 
In the wide Sea 'of Drink, and-mertily we $9 "x71 'þ 
Bleſs me, cis hott another bowl of wine, ©, © © {4 
And we ſhall cit the Burning Line : | 
Hey Boyes ! ſhe ſcuds away, and by my head T know; _ 
VVeroand the VVorld are failing now. _ - *," 
 }Þ VVhat dull men are thoſe who'tarry at home, © | 
1 | VVhen abroad they might wantonly rome, - 
| And gain ſuch expetterice; and {py'tod.. \, _ 
Such Countries, ah4 V Vonders as Ido? 
Bur prythee-good Pilot, take heed what you do, 
And tail not to'ronch at Pers ; © 
VVith.Gold, there the Veſlel we'll ſore, 
And never, and never be poor, 
No never be poor any more. 


) 
/ 


£2 


; VVhat do.I mean ? what ts do me niſhuits; ? 
LY As welkupen a ſtaff may VVitchies ride . 

, + - Their fancy'd Journies in the Ayt, | 
| AS Ifail mer Oceanin this Chair: '* © 


\þ > *Tistrue ; but yet this Chair which tre you 06 
VOY | 


| Teal its quiet now, and —% Fa 
ogg Has 


- Nor has the 


4 Has Red = has re ava 
\Fhan ever Beaſt, or Fiſh 
In every nk and every Sea't has been, 


- *T.hasc dall | the Earth, and all che Heavens 'r has 


Let not t s it ſelf with.this compare 
This is thz' ae Chair. . 


" a | 3, 
The pions VV aired Fleet, ſay'd from the flame, 
(Which itfche Reliquesdid of Troy perſue, 
; And took them for ics due) 
A ſquadron of immorial Nymphs became : 
- Still with their Arms they row abour the Seas, | 
- Andftill o'r Wy and greater VOyages ; 
nt Feds Ship of Greece, 
(Though now a tar ſhe ſo. Triumphant ſhow, 
And Sigh er failing Succellors below, 
--Bright as bet ancient freighe the ſhining fleece ; ) 
- Yet torhts Uay a quie: barbour found, || 
Tae tide of Heavei ſill carries her around. 
* ' Only Drake: Sacred veſlel which before 
| Had done, and bad ſeen more, - 
| Than thoſe have done or ſeen, 
', Ev'a ſince they Goddeſles, and this a Star has been ; 
©, As arewardfor all her laboir paſt, 
Is. made the ſeax of reſtavlaſt. . - 
+ _ - Lerrke caſe pow quite alter'd be, _. 
| E And a; tho weitit abroad the.World whe... 
Let the World now: Come. - thee: 


$8} 1107 gener g-! 


SL 


4 - 
o 
© #® 
C= 


ailed ore, 
or ever Tree before. 


«p< iO 

- , ON 

ns T1 ———_— * 

1 4- The" © 


M. tt. F4 od 


« wed oa.  AKGko tt. 


 S © 


The World will do't ; for Curiolitie.. 
Does no leſs than devotion, Pilsrims make ; 
And I my ſelf who now love quiet too, 
As much almoſt as any Chair can do, 
. Would yet a journey take, 
An old wheel of that Qharioe4o ſee, . 
*S Which Pbarrox fo rafbly brake: © (Drake ? 
Yet what could that ſay more than theſe remains of 
Great Relique ! thou too, int this Port of eaſe, 
Haſt till one way of Making Yeu Oyagesy' 17 
The breath of fame, like — icions Gale | | * 1. 
(The trade-wind which ne're does fail). | 
Shall drive thee round-che ,World; and thou ſhalt a 
As long aroundit as-the Sun." | 
The ſtraights of time 00 naxrow arcfr.her, 
Lanchforth into an-indifcovered Sea; 
And ſteer the endlefs. coarſe of vaſt Eternitie, - 
Take for thy Silt Verkunadd for thy Plot Mee. 


. —___ AS. "Ing dit. Ah | ts; "4 _ k 


ODE. "mn 
| Has De. Hardey, CN ot coral | 
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 COyNature, (which eematnd, tho X46 won 


Ag! A Beauteous v it, injoyd 7 
| . » 1/:Nor ſeen Pdy any one): | 
When Hacks violent paſſion the | did 4 ACRE 
Began to tremble, and to fleg,/-'' * ( 
Took Sanfuary like Daphne in # tree #1 4 1-1 
Thete gab lover ſtop'r,and choughteuurch | 
''!Fhe very Leaves 'of her totoKh, - -- 7. 
But Haregour Apollo;Aoptnorigy'' 015 170 | 
Into the Barky/and root he'#fter het did goo: els: b | 
No ſmalletFibt@of aPhafy,000! ts 7275s 
For which cho ieiebeatns Point doth: Mltehes wart Gf. 
<2" His paſſage afcbr her withflooysc ' -84 
What ſhould ſhe 7 ? woo all the moving wood 
Of Lives indow'd with ſenſe ſhe tooke her flight, 
Harvey perſues, and keeps her till in ſight. 
} But as the Deer long-hunted takes a flood, 
- ' Sheleap'tatlaſt into the winding ſtreams of blood ; 
5 > = earder all the reaches made, 
Till at the heart ſhe ſtayd, 
| Where turning head, wad at a Bay, 
- Thus, by well-purged ears, was ſhe 0're-heard to ſay. 
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Here ſure ſhall I be fe (rd thee): el Ie _—_ 
Noneavill be able ſure toſee;! 19410 2h 1 £ 
Tais my retreat, but only Hee 


Who made,þoth it and mee. 
The heart of Mak.hat Art ca ere reveal ? 
A wallImpervious between: 02 382:1:0] 1th +11te 


Divides 'thtwery Patts within; 4© 176925 91. T 
And doth the Heart of manevin front ics-ſelf cofceal. 
1 She ſpoke, but E'reſhe wasawarcymc broz ot 3074 
- Harvey was with hex thengis! : 2 *13 1.0 5:4 
And held this ſlippery Fratowir, ciOuebaing;: A ::i zainico9d 
Till all her mighty/Myfteries id geicryidy 1: 5 /- ol 
Which from his wit the atremps befoatzurd hide\”.- 
Was the firſt ___ GAIEY vain. © 171s1 97 
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He he your atm Ng be; © 2! ny 
Wit ek cance it Ga Vertu 

It for a Living Wrought, bo 4 Sp hek nent 
Before tl e Livefy Je y Is ef enke 
Ls hs Dy yeor & 


Or Roca f Fl Crna 


Before t Lite ati Pr 60/29 « 
The tunefull March to vital Heat, 
J- From all the Souls that living Buildings rear, 
Whether: implyd for earth, or ſea, or air, 
1 
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Whether 


"Whether it in the words or cox The wrought, 
A fſtri& account to him is honr y brought, 

- How the Great Fabrick do's proceed, 
VVhat time and what materials it do's need, 
He ſoexacly do's thework furvey,. - 

AS if he hir' i the workers by the _ P 


"un el ond 


4: 


- Thus Hwy ſought for truth in curb ton Book 

'  Thecreatures, which by God himſelf was writ 

And wiſely choaght twas fit, | ( 

Not to read Comments only upon'it, 
 Buronth' original it ſelf rolook. 
+ 'Methinks in Arts great Circle others ſtand 
- | Lock't up together, Hand in Hand, 
Every.one leads as he is led, HF 
The ſame bare path they | Hl | 

_ And Dancelike Fairies a Fantaſtic round, tl 
* But wn change their motion, nor their ground : 

Harwy to this Road confind his wit, 
"His noble Circle of the Blood, had been untroden yer. 
- Great Dodtor ! 'Ti'art of Curing's cur'd by thee, 
$: VVe now thy Patieat Phyſick ſee, 
From all inveterate diſeaſes free, 
F- Purg'd of old errors by thy care, ; \ 
| New Far, put forth'to clearer ayr, 3 
Itnow will frong, and healthfull prove, 

" Þ ſelf before Ledge: ay, and coutd not move, __ 
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Theſe Vſcfull ſecrets to his Penwe owe, 
And thouſands more *twas ready to beſtow; 


Of which a Barba'rous V Vars unlearned Rage | | 


Has robb'd the Ruin'd Age ; 
O cruell loſs ! as if the Golden Fleece, 
VVith ſo much coſt, and labour bought, | 
And fromafarr by a Great Hero Brought, 
Had ſunk eve'n inthe Ports of Greece. | | 
O Curſed V'Varre ! who can forsive thee this ? 
Houſes and towns may riſe again, | 
And ten times ealier it is - | 
To rebuild Pamls, than any-work of his. | = 
That mighty task none but himſelf can doe, ; 
ay ſcarſe himſelf roonow, | 
For though his V Vie the force of Age withſlggy,  *- 4 
\| His Body alas ! and Time it muſt command,” _' ©? 
$ And Nature now, ſo long by him furpaſsr, - + 7% 
VVill ſure have her revenge on him ac laſt, 
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Ow Bleſſings,on, you al A rons TT ES of: 
Nt laſto kindyrabd Giſpence | | 


Your —_—_— gentle 7; and fy wm i 
Tocalm the ſtormy #0x,/d,, Þ th er e Warys 
\ Nor whilſt oundtheCon Continents, is = 
tage eres ek OA *_ nnd gt voto 
ins A dcna W ' 112. pods 207 
In th co femngy done brig! a bod zi 
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reat- dm, his 226 "a 
;. No5t@ amongſt ye all did, 1 Beeeve, 

--- _S$ych vigorous alitancegive, 

. Asthat which thirty years ago, 
| T . * harls his Birth, did, in deſpight 
E - rod Sun's Meridian Light, A 
- His oo tories, and this Tear foreſhow, | 4 ; 
-  -Noleſſeeffetts than theſe we may 

Be aſsur'd of from that powerfull Ky, 

Y Vhich could out-face the S»», and overcome the Day. 


Fa 58 '"g os appeared at Noon, the day of the Ki \,Birrb,: 


his Farhier was riding to Sr, Pals to re thanks 
_ re Gadfor that Bleſſing, 


Has. DAM. a is. 


Auſpicious Stay a ain varies bh 

And take thy Nov9n-ude ſtation ) the 5k Skies, - 

| Avain all Heaven, prodataully ad ors Pays. ons 
Forloe [thy arls againis Borw. Sad 

He then y yas B: Born wit th,ard i. Pak s £ — 

With, and to Toy he” 's born 49ain..- _ 2-2 

And wiſely or + he Fon ey = 5 gps 

Y which, thou certain were to blk "FT I7 

The Land with full andflo: 1riſhifis Frabbindf grins. 
Thou mad'& of that fair Aſonth thy choice, 

In which Heaven, A:r, and Sea, and Earth, 

And all that* 410 fa "3 2ll, does, /mmle,and does Tejenee. 


*Twas a right Szaſo; Re the vety Ground. ©... iT 

Ought ght wich a fa = Paradiſe « to 'befound,.... Lads OR __ 
Thai) wheirwe were t9entertain +, _.-., JT 

Felicity and Innocents 7 PRE TIERR” 7 mo 
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Canft chou in A/bzo# (till delicht > 
Still canſt thou think it #hrre ? 
Will ever fair Ke/gio» appear 
In theſe deformed Ris ? will ſhe clear 
Th' Augean Stables of her Churches here ? 
Will J«ftice hazard to be ſeen 
Where a High Court os Fuftice ere has been > 

Will riot the. Tragique Scene, 
And Bradſhaw's bloody Ghoſt affright her there, 
Her who ſhould never fear ? . 
Then may #hite-hall for Charls his Seat be fit 

If F###:ce ſhall endure at YVV/eſtminfeer to (it. 


$. 


+ . Of all, me thinks, we leaſt ſhould ſee 
The chearfull looks again of Liberty, 


That Name of Crwhawell, which does freſhly Kill 


The Curſes of ſo many ſufferers fill, 

Is ſtill enough to make her ſtay, 

| And jealous for a while remain, 
Leſt as a Tempeſt carried him away, 

' Some Harican ſhould bring him back again, 

+ © © Or ſhe might juſther be afraid | 

Leſt that great Serpext, which was all a T ay!, 

Chad 9 Ty uu fol wle / 
Should athird time perhaps prevail 

To Joyn ain, and with worſe ſting ariſe, 

As it 7 one, when cut [1 piechs twice. _ 

eturn, rettrn, ye Sacree Tower. 

And dread your perifht Enemies no more, _ 


Mds whole Nations Priſoners 


Your fears are caulelefs all and yain | 


| VVhillt you return in C4&/s his train, 
- FFor God does Him, that He might Tos reſtore, 
| Nor ſhall the world him oaly call, 
| Defender of the Faith, but of ye All. 


| 5 
3 with you Plenty and Riches go, 
VVith a tull Tide to every Port they flow, 


Honoxr does as ye march her 7r»mpet {0 
The Arts encompaſs you around, 
And againtt all Alarms of Fear, 
Safety it elf brings up the Kear. 
And inthe head of this Ange/:qae band, 
Lo, how the Goodly Prince at laſt does ftand 
(O _—_ God |) ) on his own happy Land. 
Tis Happy now, which could, with ſo much eafe 
Recover from ſo deſperate a D:ſcaſe, 
| A various complicated 717, | 
Vhoſe every Symprome was enough to kill, = 
In which one part of Three Frenzy poſleſt, 
And Lethargy the reſt. 
Tis HO no Bleeding does indure 
A Surfet of fuch Blood to cure. 
4 Tis Happy, which beholds the Flame 
1 which by hoſtile hands it ought, to burn, 
Or that which if from Heeves it came 
t did but well deſerve, all into Boxfire turn, 
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VVith a warm fruitfull w:zd o're all the Conmry blow. 
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We fear Aland almoſt toucht the black rh w 
Ofinftant Expettation) 


Of Famine, Sword,and Plagne ſhould here eftabliſht ſee 
(God's creat Triamyirate of Deſolation) | 
To ſcourge and tordeftroy. the tinfull Nation, 
Juſtly might. Hears raters {ach as thoſe, 
And ſuch Commitces for hors their Safes, impoſe, 
Upon a Laxghwhich arſely Better Choſe. + *( 
We fear'd that the Fanatique Le rt 

Which men againit God's Houſes did declare; 

Would ff9w.th' Almighty Exenzy bring down 
A ſure deftruftion 08 our. Own, 


That che three dreadfyll Ange!s we | 


We read th'/nruitjue Hi feries which tell 11.0 | 


| Ofallthgſecndleſs Milchjets that befell, ATT 
| The Sacred Town which God od had lov'd fo well;: - 

| After thatfatal Curſe hadpnce been daid, . .; + 
His Blood be upox, @pTS ard.on our Childrens head, - 
We knew, though, there a greater #1vod was {pilt, . 

| - Twas ſcarcely done with gee Gul, 

We know thoſe eries did 
Whilſt they rebel ainlt that "i whom all /: 
The FE of Mankynd ot Db. Sebi: And Tops of Mar 
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The beauteons VV, ork. 
4|V Vhere are the men who Dragg har God did OY 
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Already 1 was the ſhaken Nation - 
Into a wild and deform'd Chaos brought. 

And it was hafting on (we thought), 
Even to the laſt of 1//s, Anmbhilativp. 


When in the midſt of this confaſed Night, 


Loe, the bleſt Spirit: mov 'd, and there was L: T1 
For in the glorous Gerera!'s previous Ray, 
We ſaw a new created Day. 
VVe by itſaw, thoush yet in Miits i it ſhone; * 
7 Order moving op... -_ 
weeeſs 


And with the marks of g 


JSrgne his allowance of their Lorne 'F: 
| Vain men! who thought the Nivine Power tl 
In the fierce Tbunder and the violent Find - 


God came not till the Form; was palt, 


[In the ffi1! vorce of Peace he came at laſt, . 
"The cruell buſineſs of Deſtru&on,, 7H 
[May by the Clays of the ar Fiend be dove. 
Here, here we ſeg thi Almghty's hand indeed; ... 
"Both by ww Beamty ofthe, Vork,, we ſe& cad by tht 


Speed. 


He who had ſeen the noble Briteiſh Heir, 
Even in that ill diſadvantageous L:ght, 

 VVith which misfortunes itrive t'abuſe our ſight ; 

| He who had feen him in his Clowd ſo bright : 

He who had ſeen the double Parr 


Might have perceiv'd (me thinks) with eaſe, 
(But wicked men ſee only what they pleaſe )' 
That Sod had no intent t'extinguiſh quite © 
The pious King's eclipſed Right. © 
He who had ſeen how by the power Divine 
All the young Branches of this Royal Line 
Did in their fire without conſuming ſhine, © 
' - Howrthroigha Tough Red ſeathey had been led; 
. By YVouders guarded, arid by VV ondersfed.  -—© 
| many yeares6f troiible and diftreſs 
They'd wandredin their fatat YVFilderneſs, 
And yet did never amu#tmar or repine ; © 
Might{me-rhinks) plainly underſtand, 
That after alltheſe conquer'd Tryals pak, | 
- * Ti" Almighty Mercy would at lai | 
ConduR them with a trons un-errins hand -* 
' To their own Promis'd Land. 
For all the glories of the Earth . 
ht to be'enta:Pd by right of Birth, 
And all Heaven's bleſſings to come down 
' Upputbir Race, to whom alone was given 
' The double Royalty of Earth and Heaven, 
 VVhocrown'd the Kingh with the Hartyr's Crows. 


Of Brothers heavenly good, and S:ers heavenly fair,| 
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The Aartyr's blood was ſaid of old to be | 
The ſeed from whence the Charch did Stow. 
The Royal Bloud which dying Charles did ſow, 
Becomes no leſs the ſeed of Koyalty. 
"Twas 1n drſharour ſomn, 
We find it now in glory grown, 
The Grave could but the drof. 5 of4t deyour ; 
*Twas ſown in meakaeſs, and "tisras din power. 
We now the Queſtion well decidedſee, 
Which EaStern Wits did once conteſt 
At the Great. Moxarch's Feaſt, 
| Of all ex earth what thiags the ſtrongeſt be: 
And ſome for Women; ſome for Wine did plead ; 
That is, for Folly and for Rage, 
Two things which we have known indeed 
Stroxg.id/this latter 'ge, 
But as: Be prov'd by Heaven at length, _ 
The K:irg and Tr7#th have greatelt ftreneth, 
When they their facred force unite, 
| And twine into'one Krgbt., 
No frantick Cammooy-wealths. or Tyraumes, 
No Cheat 5,rand Perjuries, and Lies, 
No Wets of humane Polivies; . 
| No ſtores of Arms or Gold (though you could j joyn 
Thoſe of Perz to the great London Mine ) 
No Towns, no Fleets by Sea, or Troops.by Land, 
No deeply -entrencht {ſands can withſtand, 
Or any ſmall reſiſtance bring}. 
Againlt the naked Truth, and the #narmed King. 
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' The fooliſh Lights which Travellers beguile, 


| To the Reſuſcitation of the Day, 


. Blefthe preceding Winter and the N:ghr. th 
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End the ſame night when they begin ; . 
No Art ſo far can upon' Nature win 
As e're to put out Starsor long keep: Heteors 17. 
Wher's now that /gzw Earns which e'rewhile 

Miſ-lead our wandring 1ſle ? 

Where's the {nzpoſtor Cromwell gon ? 

Where's now that Fall:ng- ſtar his Son ? 
Where's the /arge Comet now whoſe raging flame . 
So fatal to our Aenarchy became 2 | 
Which o'reour heads 'in ſuch prond horror ſtood, 
Infatiate with our K#:ze-and our Blood ? \\ 
The fiery Z az! did to vaſt length extend ; 
And twice for want of Fel did expire, 

... And twice renew'd the ditmal Fre . 

Though long the T ay, we ſaw art laſt it's.end. 

The flames of one triumphant day, 

_ Which like arr Anti-Comet here + 

Did fatally to'that appear, +: 

For ever frishted it away ; | 
Then did th' allotted hour of dawm»g Right S 

Firlt ftrike our raviſht (light, - - ( 
Witch Malice or which Art no more could ſtay, | 
Than#tehes Charms:cana retardment bring 


Or -Keſarrettion of the Sprieg, 
We welcome both;/and with improv” ddelight © - 


d . Ft ; » 4 
11, Man} 


— 


[0 Ii. 


Man « \ - his Future Happineſs to fear, 
he be alwayes Happy here. | 
He wants the Bleeding Mark.of Grace, 
The Circumciſion of the Ghoſen race, 
If no one p#t of him ſupplies 
The duty of a Sacrrfice, 
He is ( we doubt ) reſerv'd iztire 
As a whole Vittkime for the Eire, 
Beſides even in this #orld below; - I 
To thoſe who never did 1 Fortangknow, 
The good does nauſeous or 1nſipid grow. 
Conlider man's whole Life, and you'l confels, 
The Sharp Ingredient of ſome bad ſucceſs + 
Is that which gives the Taſte to all his Happineſs, * | 
But the true Aderhod of Felicutie, 4 
Is when the worlk -. $91,013 3 = 


| . Of humane Zyfeis plac' d the fixſt, Wt 1) 
And when the Childs Correftion proves to be 
The cauſe of perf, Þ erfetting the Man J 
Let our weak, Dayes lead up the 7 SOITIIER 4 
-. | Letthe brave Second and 7riarian Band, 
| Firmagainſtall impreſſhionſtand; 
| The firit we may defeated ſee ; I 
The /irexe and the Force of theſe, are ſure of Vier): Wo 
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Such are the years( great Charles?) which now we ſee- 
Begin their gloriows. March with T hee : 
Long may ' their March to Heaven,& itill Tr: 'umphant be, 
p Now thou art gotten once before, 
#111 Fortune never ſhalls 're-take thee more. 
'To ſee't again, and pleaſure in'it find, 
Calt a diſdainful look behind, 
Things which of ed, when preſent, and Fights 
Memory,well painted, move delight. 
Enjy.then all thy* aſſtittions row 3 
Thy Royal Father's came at laſt : 
Thy Martyrdow's already palt:” 
s And different Crowns to both ye owe. 
"No Gold did-e're the K:ngly Temples bind, 
( Than thine more :z3'd and more refin'd. 
As a choiſe Medal tor Heaven's T reaſnyy 
God did ſtamp firlt 1porrone (ide of 7 Fill 
The Image okhis /uffering Hamanty :* 
* On th' other ſide, turiyd now/to fight; does thine 
_ glorious 1 mage of his Power Droine.” 
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So when the wiſelt Poets ſeek 
In all their livelieft colours toſet forth 
A Pitture of Heroick warth, - 
( The Pons Trojan, or the Prudent Greek.) 
They chuſe ſome comely Praxce of heavenly Birth, 
( No prond Grgamtich, ſon of Earth, 
Who ſtrives t' uſurp the god's forbidden ſeat) 
They feed him not with Near, and the deat 
That cannot without Fey be eat. -- 
But in the co/d.of waxt, and ſtorms of adverſe thance, 
They harden his young Virtue by degrees; : 
The beanteozes Drop firit into Ice does freezy 
And into ſo/:4 Cryſtal next advance. 7 
His murdered friexds and kindred he does fee, 
And from his flaming Conntry flee; ” + 
Much is he to/f at Sea, and much at Land, 
Does long the force of angry gods withſtand, 
He does lons troubles and long wars ſuſtain, 
E're he his fatal Bork-right Sam,” -. 
With no leſs :1x3e or {abour can 
Deſtiny build up ſuch a Man, A 43 
Who's with ſufficient virtue fall'd -\} 
His rind Conmry to rebuild, 
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| Nor with6ut cauſe are Arms from Heaven, 
To ſuch a Hero by the Poets given. | 
No human Metal is of force t'oppoſe 
So many and ſo violent blows. 
| Such was the Helyer, Breaft-plate, Shield, 
* Which Charles infall Attaques did wield : 
+ Andall the Weaporys Malice e're could try, 
Of all the ſeveral makes of wicked Policy, 
 Aovainſt this Armeny ſtruck, but at the ftroke, 
| Like words of Tce, in thouſand pieces broke. 
F To #ngels and their Brethren Spirits above, 
; No ſhow on-Earth can ſure ſo pleaſant prove, 
As whea they great misfortunes ſee 
With Conrage born and Decency. 
So were they bor» when Porter's diſmal Day 
Did all the terrors of black. Fate diſplay. 
” So were they born when no Diſguiſes clowd 
| | His 1-ward Royalty could ſhrowd, 
And one of th") Argels whom juſt God did ſend 
-. To guardhim in his noble flight, 
(A Troop of Angel did him then attend ) 
E Aflur'd me ina 7/0» th' other night, | 
* That He( and'who could better judge than He ?) 
--S Did then more Great»eſs in him ſee, 
More Luſtre and more Majeſty, 
 Thanall his Caronation Pomp can ſhew to Humas Eye. 
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Him and his Royal Brothers when I ſaw 
New marks of hoxoxr and of glory, 
From their afſro»ts and ſuffer:vgs draw, 
JAnd look like Heavenly Sawmts even in their Purgatory; 
e-thoushts I ſaw the three Judear Yomhs, | 
Three w#hart Martyrs for the Nobleſt Truths ) - 
In the Chaldear Furnace walk ; 
ow chearfully and unconcern'd they talk ! 
o harr is (indg'd, no ſmalleſt beawty blaſted ; 
Like parnted Lamps they ſhine anwafted, 
ſhe greedy fire it {elf dares not be fed 
ith the bleſt Oy/ of an Anoynted Head. 
The honourable Flame 
Which rather Z:ght we ought to name ) 
es, like a Glory compaſs them around, 
And their whole Body's crown'd. 
hat are thoſe Two Bright Creatures which we ſee 
Walk with the Royal T hree 
In the ſame Ordeal fire, 
And mntual Foys inſpire ? 
Sure they the beauteors Siſters are, 
Who whillt they ſeek to bear their ſhare, 
7ill ſuffer no aff: 4:07 to be there. 
eſs favour to thoſe T hree of old was ſhown, 
To ſolace with their company, 
The fiery Trials of Adverſity 
Two Angels joyn with theſe, the others had but Ore, 
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Come forth, come forth, ye men of God Lid 

| And ler the power now of that flame, 

> Which azainft you ſo 17porent became, 

| aall your Exemres be proved. 

Come, mighty Charls, deſire bf Nations, come ; 

'Come, you triumphant Exile, home. 

He's come, he's ſafe at ſhore ; I hear the noiſe 

Or a whole Land which does at once rejoyce, 

I hear th* united People's ſacred woree. | 

The Seawhich circles us around, 

Ne're ſent to Lard fo loud a found ; 

The mighty ſ-out ſends to the Sea a Gale, 

And ſwells up every ſail ; 

The Bells and Guns are ſcarcely heard at all : 

The Arrficial Joy's drovwn'd by the Natural. 

All Exg/azd but one Bonefire ſeems to be, 

One e/Etra ſhooting flames i into the Sea. 

The Starry Worlds whici ſhine to us afar, 

' - Take owrsatthis time for a Star, 

With 1/:e all rooms, with Wize the Condaits flow : 

And Ye, the Prieſts of a Poetick, rage, L 

Wonder that in this Go/den Age 

The R:wers too ſhould not do ſo. 

There isno Stock ſure who would not now, 
Even ſome Exceſs allow; * | 

And grant that one w:/d fit of chearful folly 

Shoalde end o our twenty years of dime Melanchely. 
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Where's now the Royal! Mother, where, 
To take her mighty ſ}are | 
In this ſo raviſhins {sht, 
And with the part ſhe rakes to add to the Delight ? 
| Ah ! why art T ho» not here, 
Thou always Beff, and now the Happreſt Queen, 
To ſee our Joy, and with niew Joy be ſeen ? 
God has a bright Example made of 7 hee, 
To ſhew that Woman-kind may be 
Above that Sex, which her Superiour ſeems, 
In wiſely managing the wide £xtreans 
f great Afﬀiitt:on, great Felicity. 
ow well thoſe different Virtzes Thee become, 
Daughter of. 1 riumphs, Wife of Martyrdom ! 
Thy Princely M1:d with ſo much Conrage bore 
Afu&1ion, that it dares return no more ; 
With ſo much Goodneſs us'd Felicity, 
That it cannot refrain from coming back toThee , 
'Tis come, and ſeen to day in all it's Bravery. 
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Who's that Heyo:ck Perſon leads it on, 
And g1ves it like a glorious Bride 
(Richly adorn'd with Nwptial Pride ) 
1 Into'the hands now of thy Sos ? 
"Tis the g00d General, the Mar of Praiſe, 
| Whom 60d at laſt in gracious pitty 
Did to th' exthralled Natiox raiſe, 
Their sreat Zerubbabel to be, 
To looſe the Boxds of long Captivity, 
And torebarld their Temple and their Cty, 
For ever bleſt may He and H# remain, 
Who, with a »a/?, though leſs-appearing gain, 
| \Preferr'd the fo/id Great above the Y ary, 
| - Andtothe world this Prexcely Truth has ſhown, 
That more 'tis to ReFFore , than to #/urp a Crown. 
Thou worthieſt Perſon-of the Br:tr:ſh Story, 
(Though 'tis not ſ-zall the Britiſh glory ) 
Ditl I not know my humble Verſe muſt be 
* Butill-proportion'd to the Herghth of T hee, 
Thou, and the Forld ſhould ſee, 
How much my Mmnſe, the Foe of Flattery, 
Do's make,77#e Praiſe her Labour and Deſign ; 
An [lad or an e/£ne:id ſhould be Thine., 
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nd ill ſhould We deſerve this happy day, 
If no acknowledgments we pay 
To you, great Patriots, of the 7 wo 
Moſt :rn/y Other Houſes now, 
Vho have redeem'd from hatred and from ſhame 
Parliaments once venerable name ; 
d now the Title of a Hoxſe reſtore, 
o that, which was but /axghter-howſe before. 
my advice, ye F Vorthies,might be ta'ne, 

Within thoſe reverend places, 

Which now your /:v1ag preſence graces, 
our Marble-Sratwes always ſhould remain, 
o keep alive your uſeful Memory, 
nd to your Succeſſors th* Example be 
f Truth, Religion, Reaſon, Loyalty. 

For though a firmly ſetled Peace 
May ſhortly make your publick labours ceaſe, 
he grateful Nation will with joy conſent, 
' That in ths ſenſe you ſhould be ſaids 


(Though yet the Name ſounds with ſome dread 


o be the Long, the Endleſs Parliament, 
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The Country Mouſe. 


A Paraphraſe upon Horace 2 Book, 
| Satyr. 6, 


A'. the lafSe foot, of a fair hollow tree, 
Cloſe to plow'd round, ſeated commodiouſlie}\V 
His antient and Hereditary houſe, JL 
- There dwelt a good ſubſtantial Country-Mouſe :  *' 
F--* Frucal, andgrave,\and careful of the majn, 

. Yet, oe, wao once-drd nobly entertain 

A City Mouſe well coated, fleek, and gay, 
A Mo1fe of high degree, which loſt bis Way, 
Wantonly walktns forth to'take the Air, 

And arriv'd early, and belishtred there, 

For a dayes Lodgms ; the goot hearty Hoſt, 

( The antient plenty of his hall to boalt ) 

Did all the ſtores produce, that might excite, _ 

Witli various tafts, the Courtiers appetite. 

MF Fitches and Beans, Peaſqn, and Oats,. and Wheat, ** 

+ Anda large Chefnur, the delicions meat 

Which Jvc himſelf, were he a monſe, would eat,. , - 
And for a Hat gouſt there was mixtwith theſe © 
The ſwerd of Bacon, and the coat of Cheeſe. 

The precious Reliques, which at Harveſt, he 

Had satherd from the Reapers luxurie. FIRES 
, Freely ( ſaidhe) fall on and never ſpare, 1 
- The bounteous Gods will for to morrow care, 
# Aidthusateaſe on beds of ſtraw they lay, ' 

+ Andtotheir Genius ſacrific'd the day. 


_- 


Yet the nicegueſt's Epicurean mind, 
Thoush breeding made him civil ſeem unkind) -/ 
Deſpis *d this Country feaſt, and ftill his thonght. 
pon the Cakes and Pies of Londoz wrought." 
Your bounty and civility ( ſaid he ) 
Which I'm ſurpriz'd in theſe rude parts to ſee, 
Shews that the Gods have glen you a mind, 
Too noble for the fate which here you find; - 
ie} Why ſhould a Soal, fo virtuous, and fo oreat,” 
JLoſe it ſelf thus in an Obſcure retreat 7” © 
JLet ſavage Beatts lodge in a CountryDen, EULA 
© [You ſhould. ſee Towns, and Manners know, and-men + 
--[And taſte the generous Lux'ury of the'Court, - - *; 
Where all the Mice of quality reſor ;/ 9. SCE 
Where thouſand beauteous ſhees about you movez! 6 C74 
[and by high fare; are plyant made to love.” '* 2 ©1450 
We all e te.long\mutt render upour breath, *-: 07 © 
INo cave or hole can ſhelter us trom'death. = 
Since Life is ſo uxicertain, and ſo ſhort, © ©: -+: £0 - 
et's ſpend it all in teatting and in ſport. ES, 
ome, worthy:Sir, come with me, and partake, 0 Ms 
- Al the great things that morcals happy make. ' «[*0- £: + - 
Aﬀfas, what viruie-harh ſufficient Arms, -21 
JT oppoſe bright Honour; and ſoft Pleaſures Cliarttis >: + 
I'Vhat wiſdom can their magick force repell?/ © - © <0. 
tr draws this reverend.Hermir from his Cell, © 04 129% 
It was the time, when witty Poets dr: > 


hat Phacbus tato:Thetis bofors felbel 4 i281 1 TBg,, 
- ]She a firſt nd then pur out te lg, ; 09h'1 01288 
£ Ani drew the modeſt! Ctrrains of the ni £090 2£OD TiC 


lainly, the troth totell, the Sun was Tet, © |= os 19.9865 
| When ve Town our wearied Travellers ot, © ?FLL FO | 
ject EyO : 0 


Toa Lords houſe, as Lordly as can be p 
Made for the uſe of Pride, and Luxurie, - . © 
Taey come ; the gentle Courcicr at the dyor 
Stops, and will hardly enter in before. - *. 
. Put 'tis, Sir, your command, and being ſo, 
| + Tmmra © obedience, and ſoin they g0. 
«Behind a hanging in a ſpacighh room, 
( The richelt work of Morclakes noble Loom ) 
They wait awhile their wearied Limbs to reit, 
Till tileac2 ſhould invite them to their feaft. 
About the bdgr that Cynthia's S:lver light, 
Had touch'dthe pale Meridies of the night ; 
Art laſt the various Supper being done, 
It happened that the Company was gone, 
Into a room remote; Servants and all, 
To pleaſe their noble fancies with a Ball. - . - 
Oar hoſt leads forth his Stranger, and does find, 
All fitted to the bouinties of his mind. 
Still on the Table halt fill'd diſhes Rood, - 
And with delicios bits the floor was ftrow'd. - 
The Courteous Mouſe preſents him with the beſt, 
And both, with fat varietie; are bleſt. | 
Tix induſtrious Peaſant every where does range; 
And thanks rhe Gods for his Life's happy change. 
Loe, in the midſt of a well fraighted Pye, 
They both ar laft glutted-and wanton lye. 
When ſee the ſad Reverſe of proſperous fate; 
And what fierce ſtorms:on mortal glories wait, + '-*/ + 
With hideous noiſe, down the rude Servants come" * 
Six dogs before run. barking irito th” room4 © © 01> © 
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- The wretched gluttons fly with wild affright, -.:. 1 © 
And hate the fulneſs which recards their flight, © '-.? 
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Our trembling Peaſant wiſhes now 1n vain, 
Tiat Rocks and Mountains cover'd him again. 
Oh how the change of his poor life he curſt ! 
This, of all lives ( ſaid he ) is ſure the worlt, 
Give me again, ye Gods, my Cave, and wood ; b 
With peace let Tares, and Acorns be my food. ' 
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A Paraphraſe upon the 10th, Epiſtle of the firſt 
| book of Horace. : 


Horace #0 Fuſcus Ariſtius, 


Ealth, from the lover of the Country me, 
Health, to the lover of the City thee, 
A difference in our ſouls, this only proves, 
In all things elſe, w' agree like marryed doves. 
'FBut the warm neſt, and crowded dove-houſe thou 
Dot like ; I looſely fly from bough to bough. 
And Rivers drink, and all the ſhinung day, - 
Upon fair Trees, or moſly Rocks I play ; 
In fine, Ilive and Reign when I retire | 
From all that you equal with Heaven admire. 
ike, oneat laſt, from the Prieſts ſervice fled, 
\ JLoathing the honie'd Cakes, I long for Bread. 
' [Would Ia houſe for happineſs ond ? 
©, Nature alone ſhould be the Archite&. A 
© IShe'd build it more convenient, than great,  - | 
7 fAnd dgabtleſs in the Country ghooſe her feat,. _ 1 4 
"I RC; 4 
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"Is there a place, doth berrer helps ſupply, 


Asainſt the wounds of Winters cruelty 2 . 

Is there an-Ayr that gentler does allwage 

The mad Celeſtial Dogs, or Lyons rage ? 

Is it not there that (leep ( and only there ) 

Nor noiſe withoat, nor cares within does fear ? 
Does art through pipes, a purer water brins, 

Than that whici nature ſtrains into a ſpring ? 

Can attyour Tap'ftrtes; or your Pt&nresfhow 
More beauties than in Herbs and Flowers do grow ? 
Foantains#and Trees our wearied Priderdo pleaſe, + 
Even if the midſt of gilded Palaces. 

And in your towns, that proſpeQ gives delight, 
Which opens ronnd the Country to our. light, 

Men to the good from which they taſty f ) 
Return at laſt, and their wild Luxury, | 
Does but in vain with thoſe true joyes contend, 
Which natyre did to mankind recommend. 

The Man who changes gold for burniſht braſs, . 
Or ſmall right Gemms; for larger ones of Glaſs : 
Is notyar length, more bertain to-be made. 
Ridiculous, and wretched by the trade, / 

Then he, who fells a ſolid:2o0d, to buy 

The painted $oods of Pride and V anity, 


If thou be wiſe, no glorious fortune chooſe, . 


Which 'tis but pain to keep, yet griet to'loſe. 

For, wheu we place; even trifles, in the heart, 
With trifles too, unwillingly we part. 

An humble Roof, plain bed, and homely board, - 


More clear, uftainted pleaſures do aftord, 3. 
Taanall the Tumultof vain greatneſs brings F 


To Kings, or tathe favourites of Kings. * 
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| Till the ambitipus. Hor 
- | And took the bridle, and thenceforth did reign 


1 The horned Deer by nature arm'd ſo well, 
| Did with the Horſe, in common paſture dwell ; 


And when they —_ the held it alwayes wan, 
lorſe beg&'d help of Man , 
Bravely alone, as Lord of all the plain : 

Bur never after, could the Rider get 

From off his back, or from his mouth the bit. 


'| So they, who poverty too much do fear, 


T' avoid that weisht; a greater burden bear ; 
That they might Pow'r above their equals have, 
To cruel Maſters, they themſelves enſlave. 

For Gold;their Liberty exchang'd we ſee, 

That faireſt low'r, which crowns Humanitie. 
And all this miſchief does upon them light, 
Only, becauſethey know not how, aright, 


: | That great, but ſecret, happineſs, toprize, 
| That's laid up in a Little, for the Wiſe; 


That is the belt, and ealteſt, Eſtate, 


| Which to a man ſits cloſe, but not too ſtraight; 


"Tis like a ſhooe ; it pinches, and it burns, 
Toonarrow,; and too large it overturns. 


| My deareſt friend, ſtop thy delires atlaſt, 


- | The Horſe doth with the Horſe-man run away. 


And chearfully enjoy the wealth thou haſt. 
And, if me {till ſeekirfs for more you ſee, . 
Chide, and reproach, deſpiſe and laugh at me.” 
Money was made, not to command our will, 
But all our lawful pleaſures to fulfill, 

Shame and woe to us, if we' our wealth obey ; 
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0 Fortwti nimiumg Ot, |. 
| A Tranſlation out of Virgel... 
. | 


Or nappy.( if his happineſs he knowes ) 7s: | . 
| The Country Swain,on whom kind Heav'n beſtowes 
Art home all Riches that wiſe Nature needs ; 
Whom the/jult Earth with ealie plenty feeds. 
"Tis true, vo morning Tide'of Clients comes; 
And fills the painted Chanels of his rooms, 
Adorins the rictt Figures, as they paſs, 
In Tap'ttry wrousÞt, or cat in Livins Brals ; 
Nor is his Wool {tperficoully dy*'d 
With the dear Poyfor of Afar pride : 
Nor do Arabian Perfumes vainly ſpoil 
|} The Native Uſe, and'Sweetneſs of his Oy]. 
Inſtead of theſe, his calm and harmleſs life 
Free fro the Alarm's of Fear, and ſtorms of Strife, 
Does with ſubſtantial Blefſedneſs abound, 
And the ſoft winss of Peace cover. him round : 
Through artleſs Grotts the murmurins waters glide ; 
Thick Trees both againſt Heat and Cold provide, 
From whence the Birds falute him ;'and his ground 
* - With lows Herds, and bleating Sheep does ſound , - 
And all the Rivers, and the Foreſts nigh, 79.08 
- Both Food and Game, and Exerciſe ſax __ 4, 
| Herea well har&ned aftive youth wee'ſee,' 27 
| Taught the great Art of chearful Povertie: © *0-+ |» 
Here, in this place alone, there Kill do ſhine £ 
* Some freaks of Love, both Humane and Ding. L 
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* And open there tomy mind's purced eye 


- | 'C45) 
Froin hence An took her fight, and here 
Still her latt Foot-ſteps upon Earth appear. 
'Tis rrae, the firlt detire which does controul 
All the inferiour wheels that move my Soul, 
” Is thag the Muſe me her hish Prieſt would make : | 
Into her holyeſt Scenes of Mytte” ry take, 


Thoſe wonders which to Senſe the Gods deny; _ 
How in the Moon ſuch change of ſhapes is found : 
The Moon, the changing Worlds eternal bound. 
What ſhakes the ſolid. Earth whatftrons diſeaſe 
Dares trouble the firm Centre's antient eaſe ; 
What makes the'Sea retreat, and what advance : 
V arieties too regular for chance. 
What drives the Chariot on of gr light, 
And ſtops the lazy Waggon of the ni 

But if my dull and frozen Blood « w_ 
To ſend _ Sp'rits that raiſe a Soul ſo high ; 
In the next place, let Woods and Rivers be 
My quietsthough unglorious deftinie. - 
In Life's cool vale let my low Scene be laid ; 
Cover me Gods, with T empe's thickelt ſhade, 
Happy the man I grant, thrice happy he 
VVho can throu oh oroſs effe&stheir cauſes ſee 2 
V'Vhoſe courage from the deeps ry TIS ſprinsss 
Nor vainly fears inevitable thins 
But does his walk of virtue calthly: 50, | 
\ Through all th'allarms of Death and Hell below. 


bk Fer Rods and A the great. 


y.1-bufnext ſach Conquerours, happy they, 
boſe humble Life lies not in forrunes way. 
They -unconcern'd from their ſafe diſtant ſeat, 
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quarrels of the mighty without fear, 

nd the deſcent of forein Troops they hear. 

Tor can even Rome their fteddy courſe miſguide, 
©VVich all the luſtre of her periſhing Pride. 

| Them never yet did {trite or avarice draw, « 
E. Into the noiſy markets of the Law, 

The Camps of Gowneg V Var, nor do they live 

| By rules or forms that many mad men give. 

> Daty for Natures Bounty they repay, ©. 

And her ſole Laws religiouſly obey.  F 

Some with bold Labour ploy the faithleſs main, 

* Some rougher ſtorms in Princes Courts ſuſtain. 

* Some ſwell yp their ſleight fails with pop'ular fame, 
Charm'd with the fooliſh whiſtlinss of a Name. 

-» Some their vain wealth to Earth again commit; 
VVith endleſs cares ſome brooding o're it lar. 
Country and Friehds are by ſome V'Vretches ſold, 
To lye on Tyr:a Beds, and drink in Gold ; 

No price too. high for profit can be ſhown ; 

Not Brothers blood, nor hazards of their own, 

Aroand the V-Vorld in ſearch!of it they roam, 
. -It makes ev/ntheir. Antipedegtheir home; 

- Meanwhile, the prudent Haghandman is found, 

** In mutnal duties ſtriving witfhis ground, 

And half the year he care offhat does take, x 
Thar half the year grateful;rgrurns does make. f 
| Each fertil moneth does ſome new gifts preſent, 

& And With new work his induttry content. y rl hs 
| Tis, tlis young Lamby that, the ſoft Bleece doth yield; 
> Tais, l6ads with Hay, gnd:that, with Corn the Field: 

All ſorts of Fruit gxown the.rich Amtumns Pride ;/ *" ; 
” And on a ſelling Hill's warm tony ſide, | © - (ff 
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The powerful Princely Purple.of the Vine,, \ 4 

| Twice dy*&-witlr the redoubled Suh, does Thine, 

In th' Evenins to a fair enſuing. day, 

VVith joy he ſees his Flocks and Kids to play; 

And loaded Kyne about his Cottace ſtand, 

Inviting with known ſound the Milkers hand , 

And when from wholſom labonr he doth come, 

"| 'V Vith wiſhes t6 be there, and wiſh't for. home, 

He meets ac door the ſofteſt humane blifles, _ 

His chaſt wives welcom, and dear Childrens kifles. 

+. VVhen any Rural Holy dayes invite 

| His Genius forth to innocent delight , 

On Earths fair bed beneath ſome ſacred ſhade, 

Amidſt his equal friends carelelly laid , 

He [ings thee Bacchs Patron of the Vine, 

The Beechen Boul fomes with a floud of V Vue, 

Not to the loſs of reaſon or of ſtrength : 

To active games and manly ſport at length, 

Their mirth aſcends, and with fill'd veins they ſee, 

VVpocan the belt at better trials be. IX 

Such was the Life the prudent Sabzns choſe, 

From ſuch the ol4 Hetrariaz virtue roſe... 

Such, Remws and the God his Brother led, _ 

From ſuch firm footing Rowe grew, the V.V.orld's head. 
Such was the Life that ev'n till now does raiſe 

- | The honour of poor Satar»s golden:dayes;:  . 

| Before Men born of Earth and buried there, 

Let in the Sea their mortal fate to ſhare,.,-_:.- 

. | Beforenew wayes of periſhing were ſought, 

14; Before unskilful Death on Anvils wrowhs 

| Before thoſe Beaſts which humane Lite ſuſtain, 

| By Men, unfeſs ts the Gods uſe were llain. {1 
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Claudia s Old Man of Prong 
Hs the Man, who his whole time doth boung*; 
VVithin th* encloſure of his little ground. 

} Happy the Man, whom'the ſame humble; place, 
F (Th hereditary Cottage of his Race ) 
” *Fromhis firſt riſing infancy has known, 
And by degrees ſees gently 1 bending Cown, 
VVirh nattral propenſio: to that Earth ' 
V Vhich bothpreſery*d his Life, and gave him birth 
Him no falſe diitantlights by fortune ſer, | 
Coald ever into fooliſh wandrinss get. 
He never dansers either ſaw, or "Fear 'd:; 
The dreadful ſtorms at Sea'he never beard. 
He never heard the ſhrill allarms of war, 
Or thewworſenoyſes of the Lawyers bar. -\ 
Nochange of Conſuls marks to him the year, , _, 7 
The change of ſeaſons.is his Calendar, 0 
The cold and heat, V Vinter and Summer ſhowes, 


Autumn by fruits, and Spting by flow'rs he knows.  , > | 


He meaſures time by Land- marks, and has, found, 
For the whole4iy the Diat of his ground. | 
A neighboyrmg wood born with himſelf] be. Re 1 
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| And loveshis old' coritem remporary frees, , ; 


'Of 36: Red-Sex; and of Benacrs a, ake. SEO 
Thus Health'av&Strengch'kie ro* a ou age ava, | 
And ſees a lots: Pofteriry of Boyes. 7. , _ 
About thefpaciog $ V'Vorld let athiers roatl,, —_ ( 
. its Yoyage Life is longeſt made at home. © &n 
: Martial 
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The Land irſef does there the feilt beſtow; 


Almoſt as any of the other Three. - 
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E who > Ka liv'd fo lons amons the oreaty 
You wonder to hear atk of a Retreat : 

And a retreat ſodiſtant, as may ſhow 
Notiouslits of a return when once I $0. 
Give mea Country, how remote fo ere, 
Where happineſs a modate rate does bear.” 
Where poverty-it ſelf in plenty flowes, 
And all the ſolid uſe'of Riches knowes. 
The ground about the hoaſe maintains itthere, 
The houſe maintains the Sround about it here. 
Here even Hunger's dear, an#&fwll board, - 
Devours the vital ſubftance'of the Lord. 


The Land it ſelf miſthere to Market's SO. 
Three or four ſuirs one Winter here does walt, 
Oae ſuit does there three or fo:ir Winters laſt. 
Here every frugal Man mutt oft be cold, 

And little Luke-warm-fires are to yo! ſold. 
There Fire's an Element as cheap- and free, -- 


Stay yau then'here, and live amo? the Great; . 
Attend:their ſports, and at theirtables ear. 
When alt the boutities here of-M&h'you ſcore : 
The Places Nagy fore, Halt iveate more; 
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Paraphraſe on an Ode in Horace's third. 
' Book, begjuning thus, Inc{ulam Da- 


naen turris ahenea, 


A Tower of Braſs, one would have ſaid, 
3 XK. And Locks, and Bolts and Tron bars» 
| - And Gnards, as trict as in the hear of wars, 
- Might-have preſerv'd one Innocent Maiden-head. 
#- The Jealous Father thought he well might ſpare, 
F-*AIl facther Jealous Care, 
- Andas he waſkt, t' himſelf alone he ſmil'd, 
To think how/ews Arts behadbeguil'd ; 
And when he ſlept, his reſt was deep, 
- But Years laugh'd to ſee and hear him leep. 
I She taught the Amorous Fove ] 
. A Masical receitin'Love, | | 
Which arm'd him ftronger,& which help'd him more, 
Than all his thunder did; and his Almighty-ſhip before. 
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She tausht him Loves Elixar, by which Art, 

His Godhead into Gold he did convert. 

'' No Guards did then his peſioge ſtay, 77 
 _ HepaſS'dwitheaſe; Gold was the V.Vord  - - x 

; Subtle as Lightning bright and quick and fierce ,};,, -/. 
 _ Goldthrough Doors and walls did peirce';. ;- '7/ 
+ Andas that works ſometimes upon the ſword, 1 7 | 
*  Melredthe Mdte-boed away.” | | 
Even in the ſecret ſcabbard where it lay. 
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ThePrudent Macekonian Kings, 


' To blow up Towns, a Golden Mine, did ſpring. 


He broke through Gates with this Petar, 
*Tis the great Art of peace, the Engine 'tis Of war ; 
And Fleets and Armies follow it afar, 


Tae Enſign '*ris at Land, and 'tis the Seaman's Star, 
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Let all the V'Vorld, flaveto this Tyrant be, 
Creature to this diſguited Deiue,.. 
Yet it ſhall never conquer me. 
A Guard of Virtues will notler it paſs, 
And wiſdom is a Tower of ſtronger brafs. 


| The Muſes Lawret round my Temples ſpread, 


'T does from this Lightnings force ſecure my head. 
Nor will Ilift it up ſo high, 
As in the violent Meteors way tolye. 
VVealth for its power doe we honour and adore ? 
The things we hate, ill Fate, and Death, have more. 
CUI Tf # Us 
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From Towns and Courts, Camps of the Rich and Great, 


The vait Xerxean Army I retreat : Y 
And to the ſmall: Lacgnick forces fly, - -/ q 
; © V'Vhich hold4he ſtraights of Poyerty. 
Sellars and Granaries in vaia well, M's 
VV ukall the boanteons Summers ſtore 
If the mind thirft apd hunger till. .. y 
The poor rich man's emphaticallypoor. 
Slaves to'the things we too much prize! / 
Ve Maſters grow of all thiat we deſpiſe, 
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A field of Corn, a Fountain and a ads 525: » + 
q ts all the Wealth by Nature underſtood. 
The Monarch onwhomfertil Nile beftowes 
All which that grateful Earth can bear, 
Deceives himſelf, if he ſuppoſe 
®* That more than this falls to his ſhare. 
Whatever an Eftate does beyond this _ 
Is not a rent paid, to:thE Lord ; 
Bur. is a tax illesal and unjuſt, + 
Exacted from it by the Tyrant Luſt. 
Much will alwayes wantins be, : :: 


Towhom'the-wiſe indutgency of Heaven, 
L.- VVith ſparing —_—_ but guit enough has given. 


—_—_— 
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Thi Conant. 
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N a deep Vilſion's tntelleAual ſcene, 
Beneath a Bow'rtor ſorrow made; 
-Th**wicomfortable ſhade, '© * 
Of the black 'Yew's unlucky green, - 

Mixt with th&moltitning Willows carefill gray, - 
:Where Reverend Chaz cuts out hik Ba ous ways. 2 
: Th&'Melaricho) y Cowley lay. -: Vial 
\ And Lo !.a'Mqſe apvear'd to! his oſha: 

bCThe Muſes oft in Lands of: V iſworuplay!): -: r2 =6F bl Y 
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To him-whomnch delires. Thrice happy He 4, 
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"Fodied; arrayed,and feen, by., an JRtnal Licht, 
. Agolden Harp, with (ilver ſtrings ſhe bore, *© 
A wondrous Hierozlyphick Robe ſhe wore, 
In which all Colours, and all figures were, =Y 
. Fat Nature or that fancy can create, - * 
That Art can never imitate ; | 
| - And with looſe Pride it wanton'd in the Air. 
In ſuch a Drelfs, in ſuch a well-claati'd Dream, 
She us'd, of old, niear fair mens Stream, © * $ 
Pindar her Theban Favourite to meet; 
A Crown was 0a her Head, and wings were o1 her Feet, 


« 2. 
pt 
-»-Þ She touch'd bim with her Harp,and rais 'd him from. 509 
8 The an trinss Melodiouſly ReEiognd.. -.. ..:.-.. 


Art thou,recurn 'd atlait, ſajd ſhe, 
"Tothis forſaken place and me ? 
- | Tho! Prodigal, who didit fo looſely waſte 
"1 |. Ofall thy Yourhful.years, the good Eftate ;,... .. 
[ Art thoa retura'd here, to.repent. toolate :? >. @.0:5 | 
And gatier h::sks of Learning upat laſt, | 
Nox the Rich Har veſttime of Life.is paſt, 
And#3zter maxches on ſo fall ? 
| But, when I meauet adopt Thee for my Sony 1+.) 
| And did as learn'd a Portion alb5n,... a a 
> | As ever any of the mighty Nie 
Had to their dearett Childreadone z 
- | WaenlT reſfolv'd t exalt thy' anointed Name, - 
Amons the Spiritual Lords of peaceful Fame ; 
Thou Changling, thou, bewitcht with noiſe and ſhow, 
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| Wouldft into Courts and Cities from me $0 ; a. 
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© all thefollies, and the Tumults there, 
*- Thou would'|, forſooth, be ſomethins in a State, 


g Buſineſs ! the frivolous pretence 

$ Bf fumane Lufts to ſhake off Innocence; 

E Bulineſs ! the grave impertinence : 

& Buſineſs ! the thing which I of all things hate, 
* Buſineſs ! the contradiction of thy Fate. 
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” Go, Renegado, caitup thy Account, 
” , _.,, Andſeeto what Amount 
E: "+ Thy fooliſh ins by, quitting me : 
- The file of Knowledbe, Fame; and Liberty, 
# Taefruits of thy. u eari'd A 


: Allthy remainins Life ſhould ſun-ſhine be : 
* Behold the publick form is ſpent-at laſt, 
- The Soveratyn is'tolt at Sea no more, 
And thougrith all' the Noble'Companije, 
4 Art got at laſt to ſhore. 
-  Butwhilſt thy fellow Voyagers, I ſee 
' All marcht up to pofleſs the promis'd Land, 
- > Thou ftill alorie ( alas.) doſt gaping itand, 

- Upon the naked Beach, upon the Barren Sand. 


Katt foe the World abroad, and have x hare +. 


And bulineſs thou would'ſ find, and would'Rt Create : 


| peg 
© Thou thought\ſtrf once'the publick ſtorm were paſt, 
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' +» FThey look'd up to that Heaven in vain, 
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And upon all the quickned ground, 
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As a fair mornins of the bleſled ſpring, 

After a tedious ſtormy night ; 

Such was the glorious Entry of our King, 

Enriching moyſture drop'd on every thing : 

Plenty he ſow'd below, and caſt about him light. 
| But then ( alas ) to thee alone, 

One of Old G:deons Miracles was ſhown, 


For every Tree, and every Herb around, 
With Pearly dew was crown d, 


The Fruitful ſeed of Heaven did brogding lye, 
And nothing but the Muſes Fleece was dry. 
It did all other Threats {urpals, 
When God to his own People ſaid, 
| The Men whom throughlong wandrings he had led ) 
That he would give them ev'n a Heaven of Braſs: 


That Bounteous Heaven, which God did not reſtrain, 
Upon the moſt anjutit to ſhingand Rain. 
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The Rachel, for which twice ſeven years and more, 
| Thou &idft with Faith, and Labour ſerve, 
And didit ( if Faith and labour can ) deſerve, 
Though ſhe contracted was tothee, 

Giv'n to another thou didſt ſee, 

Giv'n to another who had ſtore - 

Of fairer, and of Richer Wiyes before, 


And not a Leah left, thy recompence to be. 
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F Ge 6; twice Wren y yeats more, thy fortune try, 
w_ Twice ſeven years more, God in his bounty may 
Gave thee, to flins away 

\ Into the Courts deceittul Lottery. 

IS But think-how likely ris, that tho! 

With the dull work of thy unwieldy Plo1sh; 

Shouldit in a hard and Barren ſeaſon thrive, 
Shoulditeven able be to live ; T 

Thou to whoſe ſhare ſo l'ttle bread did fall, 

In-the miriculo1s year, when Manna rain'd on all. 
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Thus ſpake the Maſe, and ſpake it with a ſmile, 
Taat Tis pe 'dat once to pity and revile. 
And toher thus, raiſing his thoughttul head) 
- The Melancholy Cowley ſaid; 
-» Ah wantonfoe, doſt thou upbraid _, 
; Fhe Ills which thou thy ſelf haſt made ? 
When in the Cradle; innocent I lay, 
7 wicked Spirit; ſtole'it me away, 
And my abuſed Soul didft bear, 

Into thy new fond Worlds I know not _ 
Thy Golden Indies in the Air ;. 
Andever ſince I ftrive in vain | 
- My raviſht Freedoni to resain.; © | 
"Still I Rebell, till rhou doſt Reign, "S, 

Lo, ſtill irvverſe acainſt thee I. complair.. 

| There is a- ſort of ſtabborn Weeds... 

þ Which, if the Earth but once, it ever breeds. 

; No wholſom Herb can near them thrivey'; 

No uſeful Plant can keep: alive : | 
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The foolifh ſports I did on thee beſtow, 
Make all my Art and Labour fruitleſs now: ; > * 
Where once ſuch Fairies dance,no graſs doth ever grow. * 
T. 

When my new mind had no infuſion known, 
Thioa gav'it ſo deep a tincture of thine own, 

That ever lince I vainly try 

To waſh away th' inherent dye; . 7 
Lons work perhaps may ſpoil thy Colours quite, 
But never will reduce the native white : 

To all the Ports of Honour and of gain, þ 

I often ſtear my courſe in vain, | ; 
Thy Gale comes croſs, and drives me backagain. : 
Thou ſlack*nelt all my Nerves of Induſtry, ay 

| By making them ſo oft to be. #\ YO 
The tinckling ſtrings of thy looſe minſtrelſie. - -. 
Who ever this Worlds happineſs would ſee, 
| Muſt as entirely catt off thee, 
As they who only Heaven delire, 
Do from the World retire, 

This was my Errour, This my sroſs miſtake, 
My ſelf a demy-votary to make, = 
Thus with Saph:ra, and her Husbands fate, _ 
JC A fault which I like them, am taught too late ) CS 
JFor all that I gave up, I nothing gain _ 
And periſh for the part which 1 retain. 


 Teath me not {FR O thon fallaci ous Muſe, 
WC - - The Court, and better King t' accuſe ; 
= The Heaven under which I live is fair ; 
The fertile ſoil will afull Harveſt bear ; 
Thine, thine is all the Barrenneſs ; i®thon 
6 Mak'i me (it ill and ſing, when I ſhould plough. 
F When I but thin, how many a tedious year 
=> «Our patient Soveraign did attend 
SF His long misfortunes fatal end 
: | How chearfully, and how exempt from fear, 
' Ontthe great Sovereigns will he did depend : 
7 1 ought to be accurs 'd, if I refuſe 
& Towaiton his, O thon fallacious Muſe ! 
Kings have long haids{they ſay) and though I be 
- Sodiftants they may reach at lensth to me. 
However, of all Princes thou 
Shouldit not reproach Rewards for being ſmall or low; 
 Fhouwho rewardet byr with popular breath, 
And that to after death. 


